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out), I should assuredly have gone thence to be alone,
when I felt the tears come. But as I still sat in that
place, certain ladies again passed near me, who were
saying among themselves : c Which of us shall be joyful
any more, who have listened to this lady in her piteous
sorrow ? ' And there were others who said as they went
by me : ' He that sitteth here could not weep more if
he had beheld her as we have beheld her; ' and again :
* He is so altered that he seemeth not as himself.' And
still as the ladies passed to and fro, I could hear them
speak after this fashion of her and of me.
Wherefore afterwards, having considered and per-
ceiving that there was herein matter for poesy, I resolved
that I would write certain rhymes in the which should
be contained all that those ladies had said. And because
I would willingly have spoken to them if it had not been
for discreetness, I made in my rhymes as though I had
spoken and they had answered me. And thereof I wrote
two sonnets ; in the first of which I addressed them as
I would fain have done; and in the second related their
answer, using the speech that I had heard from them, as
though it had been spoken unto myself. And the
sonnets are these :—
You that thus wear a modest countenance
With lids weigh'd down by the heart's heaviness,
Whence come you, that among you every face
Appears the same, for its pale troubled glance ?
Have you beheld my lady's face, perchance,
Bow'd with the grief that Love makes full of grace ?
Say now, ' This thing is thus ; '  as my heart says,
Marking your grave and sorrowful advance.
And if indeed you come from where she sighs
And mourns, may it please you (for his heart's relief)
To tell how it fares with her unto him
Who knows that you have wept, seeing your eyes,
And is so grieved with looking on your grief
That his heart trembles and his sight grows dim ?
d. g. b. '	a a

